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NEW POEMS 


Upon the DEAT H 


of that Eminent Servant of God, and truly Pious and 
Learned Miniſter of the Goſpel 


Mr Stephen Charnock:; 


Who Departed this Life, 7aly 27. 1680. 


© By a Lover ofall thoſe who are Lovers of the TRU TH. | 


Lomond 


Urpriz'd was I as others, *tis no doubt, 
That ſuch a Light as Charnock was blown out : 

Oh ſurely now great darkneſs doth draw on, 
When God ſuch ſhining Stars,as he,calls home: 
W hat, and in ſilence doth he now remain ! 
Is Charnock dead ! he'l never preach again, 
And is he fhnatcht away in's middle Age ? 
We've cauſe to fear Gods judgments do preſage. 
It is a loſs, for which my heart doth ake, 
That bleſſed Charnock's gone ; oh for his ſake 
Methinks I could have render'd up my breath, 
To have freed him from grim conquering Death : 
But God is the great Sovereign -over all 


-. Who gives being to Creatures great and ſmall; 


And when he pleaſeth he takes it away, | 
-When tis God's time to call, there's none can ſtay. 
Therefore let all zhat in his Vineyard grow, 

Be rowſed up doth Gcd go on to mow z 

Such uſeful plants, whoſe fruits we plainly ſee? 

W hat then can thoſe expect that with'ring be, 

But that his Sithe will alſo cut them down, 

And's wrath to feel, when ſuch ſhall wear the Crown? 
Stray a while my Pen, this is not thy Theam; 
If others ſlumber ſtill as in a dream, | 

I delire to take warning, and commend, . 
Something of the worth of my deceaſed friend ; 
Great God inſtru me, and lend-me thy light, 
That of thy ſervant ſomething T may write 

Nat for vain glory, nor for flattery, 

Nor yet for to promote Idolatry ; 

In ſpeaking any thing of the worth of man, 

And not to God give glory whence it came. 

His Birth and his Beginning ſcarcely known, 

And ſince his life much retir'd and alone, 

But yet his education was very good ; 

Brought up at Cambridge,where he underſtood 

A Learned Scholar quickly for to be, 

Whoſe chief delight was in Divinity, 

Full of wiſdom, although he was but young ; 

To all he gave the right, to none he offer'd wrong. 
To Ireland then his voyage he did take, _ 

Where God in mercy did not him forſake. 

For there he did to him much favour give, 

So that in ſplendor great he there did live ; 

Yet ſtill he was both humble chaſte and meek, 
The poor did not deſpiſe,nor rich their favour ſeek, 
But God, who in his wiſdom beſt doth know 
Whar ſoil is beſt in which his Saints may grow, 
Did then reduce him not for any crimes, 

But by an-alteration of the times. 

And after he wander'd from place to place, 
Though all was gone, ſtill he retain'd his grace, 
And laſt of all to London then he came, 

Whoſe real worth did quickly ſpread his fame, 
To Fowler*s place God calld him to ſucceed, 
Where to reveal his mind he did proceed. 


| 


| 


| 
| 


! And this he did in all his prayers proclaim, 


- 


. He muſt ſuffer which never guile had done ; 


Much he had receiv'd, and ſo he did impart: 
He pray'd and ſtudied for to raiſe the hearr, 
For to admire Gods goodneſs, grace and truth, 
In which he labour'd even from his youth, 
Upon his hearc ſtill he kept a great ſenſe, 

Of the firſt tranſgreſſion and ottence, 

By which we was exempted from all good, 
Had not our Lord Redeem'd us by his blood, 


That we might be humbled for the ſame. 

Thus low the building being ſurely laid, 

God's grace and mercy was the more diſplay'd ; 
To ſinful man, who had himſelf deſtroy'd, 

But that infinite wiſdom did provide, 

And lay help on one, mighty for to ſave, 

All ſuch that did in faith and love him crave : 

And caution us in walking to take heed, 

Becauſe from ſuch a ſpring we did proceed. 

His prayer was ſweetjudgment clear,doctrine ſound, 
All his words ſavoury and yet profound, 

God's great Attributes,which ſo perfect are, 

For to make known his daily practice were ; 

His Juſtice Truth and his purity. 

Hel not diminifh, yes, his Majeſty, 

Doth loath and hate whatever is impure; 

All ſuch as are defiPd they muſt indure, 

His eternal wrath, nay, although his Son, 


That we might tremble,ſtand in aw, and fear, 
He fully prov'd God's preſence every where ; 
Which as it was a help againſt temptation, 
So to the Saints it was a conſolation. 


— 
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Thus, as far as my knowledge did extend, 
I have made known of my deſeaced friend 
To you his hearers; is your candle ſpent ? 
Hath God two ſuch eminent ſervants lent ? 
| And in ſo ſmall a ſpace calld'both away ? 


| 


| 


See how you have improv'd, and do not ſtray 
Though he is gone that did your hearts perfume 
With ſuch ſweet doctrine, yet do not preſume 
To queſtion God, who well can qualify 

| A ſecond Charneck , his place to ſupply. 

'To all good Chriſtians, this I would adviſe, 
To ſtand in the gap, now you would ariſe, 

| And break off ſin, leſt God doth ſtill increaſe 

To call home hi- Embaſſadors of Peace. 

Sure, when ſuch a Aoſes doth fall aſleep, 

| It's high time then for 1ſrael/ to weep; 

And coleave off their ſinful frothy mirth, 

When good men fo faſt periſh from the earth, 


th. 


An Achroſtick, 


S tay, ſtay ye mourners, mourn ye for your friend 
T hat's enter'd into joys that have no end ? 
E ternally he will in glory reign, 
P raiſe God for all his Acts, ſubmit to th* ſame. 

H e is not dead, but only is ſer free | 

E vermore from fin, death and miſery, 

N one are crowned but ſuch as holy be, 


C ome ye mourners, methinks I hear him ſa 


Of th' greatneſs of his power he alſo ſpake; | 


By which both Heaven and Earth he did make ; 
Who governs there, and all things on the Earth, 
His power no bounds nor limitation bath: 

That fo we his patience might proclaim, 

Who have fo often ſpurn'd againſt the ſame : 
That this in God a great perfeCtion were; 

From ſenſe whereof we ſhould his goodneſs fear. 


1 To anger he was ſlow for our ſins paſt, 


Upon which ſubje&t Charnock preacht the laſt, 
And if you pleaſe your mem'ry to revive, 

He ſhew'd from hence it was we did ſurvive; 

That his forbearance in his day of grace, (place, 
Would make his wrath more fierce when't taketh | 
Unleſs to Chriſt God's goudneſs did us lead, | 
By faith and love that he Qur* cauſe might plead. 
Nis chief deſign was to exalt Gods name, 

And melt our hearts that have abus'd the ſame, 
From hence he told us alſo we might learn, 
Patiently for to bear, when we did diſcern 
Offences given, and in our hearts to love 

Our Enemies, and imitate God above. 
Remembring our blefled Saviour's prayer, 

We mult forgive, if we forgiven are, 


H ere is a reſt for you, do not delay. | 
A mount upon the wing take fight above, 
R ead what's prepar'd for them that do God love; 
N o morcal eye can ſee, no heart conceive: 
O then make haſt, admire and believe ; 
| C aſt off your weights, and all ſin diſdain, 


K eep cloſe with God, and we ſhall meet again, 


mm———_ 


Epitaph, 


| Here lieth bleſſed Charneck's duſt; 


His ſoul is fled to Heaven I fay, 

When death doth come all go they muſt, 
What King or Prince his hand can ſtay ? 
All ſorts of men deatt's ſtroke muſt know, 
Two ſorts it makes them for to be, 

One goes to everlaſting woe, 

The other to felicity, 
' Here lieth blefled Charnock's duſt, 

But he ſhall ſurely riſe again 


| At th' Reſurrection of the juſt, 


1 And ſo with Chriſt for ever Reign, 


P—_ 
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